174                      SILENT IS THE VISTULA
under the name of "sabbath-candle/7 began to read Matylda s small, orderly handwriting
"Dear Lieutenant, my veiy dear Aneri! I trust that everything is still well in your sector and at your post Here it seems as if all the cannon man had ever built on this good earth were roaring. But that matters nought Tell Mrs Yadviga Z that her daughter Magda has been slightly wounded. She is all right, though, and is now with her father
"Hold on, my dear. You know, it's incredible, but I still find myself believing,
*An order has been issued permitting a change to civilian clothes should you find yourselves in a hopeless situate. Then, go back into the Underground.
"Powisle must follow the Old Town. There is no other \vay, I'm afraid In the last moment we will probably change our quarters, too Keep well and wear nicely your Cross of Valor," With her signature went her full military rant in the Home Army-
Beneath these half-cheering, half-hopeless words there was a postscript scribbled in a very fine hand* I had to bring it very close to my eyes to read:
My daughter died to action this morning. She joined her husband They gave her the Virtuti Mfittan.* (Our highest order*)
I looked for more* Not a tear had blotted the letter. There was not another word about the deaths of her daughter or Her son-in-law, or the six-year-old son they had left behind. Such was Colonel Matylck